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Classified I

FOB SALI
.. flALBFord louring, very neat
France and mechanically good,

"ff? Martin
P-- ""

f,?ovrolet Dealer. --tt

"uw ot cno,ce UBd-Klii-

of 'water; 3 mile-It- ot

American Fork, on Alpine

JT i50O.OO on easy term.
Kfrent tor cash or V" '?

P. L. Hlck- -El Write or phone.

en, FroTo.

KTbALB -- One :rown horse; 6

Kin old. weight WOO lbs. One aor- -

lHdleh cows, t'wo calm; or

uur the tlfth of March. 3. It.

K1 Btat Bench' Ht

Bsfa FOR 8M.K. CHEAP IF TAK- -

February - 11 cs,W daring
Lod wter right; nice llye roomd Urge cellar; and nice family

Eeoard. Just one block outaldo ot
Km malts- - J Chrlstonscn, Am-W- r1

12-Jt-- D

trlcaa Fork.

BCT ruv.kP LITTUD nOW
H for sale-T- wo room frans aouss,

hli summer kitchen, chicken coop.

stable, etc., and email orckart; lot
Ku acre. Fo'W Mock" ,rom Mto Bt"

n IWrt ward. $750 takes It. Xa-K- lr

it Alpine Pub. Co. ottos.

t0 TRADE Oil SELL We hafe a
nloe rfnt corner In Suit Lake, on

nh EMt and 4th South xS roda

which we will edl or trade for prop,

irty In American Fork, or Utah coun-i- r.

Wl at Alpine Pub. Co. office or
18 tf;fcone 85.

""
FOB BENT

I FURNISHED ROOMS FOR KENT

I inquire E. J. Durrant, American

Fort. 26-l- t.

I '

JtTSCiaUNEOUS
WHY NOT SELL

H Tour poultry and eggc to J. V. .John-lio- n.

Phone Pleasant Grove.
A. 16-- p.

WANTED Poultry of all kinds;I hlrhtat cash price. Phono 47-- J,

Uhl. Mark Shaw. 11-t- f.

I WASTED Eggs, poultry. Highest
cub prlcei. W'l call promptly.I Martin Petenon Plei-nu- t Grove.I Phone TO-- M-t- f

I HEMSTITCHING AND PICOT1NGI The finest work on uny kind otI material at mode rut o prices. All work
H narantccd. Mall brdora solicitedI ud work promptly returned. Singer

Etwlng Machine Co , 97 North Unl-- I
veralty Ave., l'rovo, Utah. 12-- U

I HARRY IK I.O.NEI.Y; FOIt RESULTS,I try me; best and most successfulI 'Homo Maker"; hundrods rich wishI marriage soon; strictly confidential;
most reliable; years experience; do- -
acrlptlons free. "Tho Successful
Club", Mrs. Hall, llox 550, Oaklund,
California. 19-2t-

I l'lLKsT"'
Flsiure and other Roctnl diseases
cured by methods. No

W time lost from business. Write for
of booklet on Rectal dlstnses free.
-- I. R. Parsons, M. D. 411, Contl--

aUl Dank Building, Salt LakeI 25.11

;
fARMS AM) HOMES FOB SALE X

ta. Realty Co.!
& . Zabiiskle, Mgr. f
l r)o0r West of I'ostoftlce A

"Mltlcnce CI No. Snd West. X
4 AMERICAN FORK X

WETOliaiiaiaiapfjYippjiqfpjpppjpiji

I JOBERT E. LEE

I gxpross and Transfer,
Anytninp;,

Move Anything, I
out of town. IAnd do it riffht.

!f

r0R QUICK SERVICE 1
PHCpTE 127-- I

Won
6 " 8e,"a- -

otitl i
"" M co,"'alons and fr

Klc,l and usunii, mlM.
1715 PUWT BUrTEB"wiupPEB8.

i.

""Sk Beware I I
j the Hawk I M

?WlAx2 Seventy per cent of the egg' I H:cv5l3iycfBfe' cr0P is Produced during I H
VSS 5 spring and summer. Then it I H
"rf when the legitimate dealer! I tHstore a surplus against the I H

time of need. Then also is when speculator1! buy eggs I H
4 cheap and store them for high winter prices. But the I H

producer receives none of the storage profits. I H
In California poultrymen have learned how to outwit I H
the hawks of trade. They formed Poultry Producers' I H
Associations and provided storage facilities so that the I jH
farmer holds the spring and summer surplus. Through I jH
COOPERATION California's flourishing poultry in-- I M
dustry has won nation-wid- e fame. I H

The fanner who is "going it business which they art to inherit. I j

alone" is ill protected against all the You want them to have the best I H
hazards of trade We offer you the reading matter available to supple-- JH
protection of our cooperative organi- - ment their school work. Nothing is I H
cation. Our chief concern is better- - better for that purpose than The Iment for the fanners in this com- - COUNTRY GENTLEMAN I It offers I M
munity. straightforward, interesting farm M

That's why we recommend THE news; and, for extra-goo- d measure, I M
Country Gentleman. It offers clean, entertaining, red-blood- fie- - jHyou the latest and most accurate tion. Very likely you have been in - I H
information about practical and fending to subscribe but just haven't I H
businesslike methods of farming, of yet got round to it I This coupon will I M
which cooperation is an outstanding make it easy. Use it I Send it in to-- I JPH
example. It is the one big National day, with your check for $1.00 or a I j

Weekly of Profitable Farming. You dollar bill. You'll get 52 big issue lHend your children will obtain' from it that we know you'll enjoy and I lHa bigger and broader grasp of your profit by. H IH

I FARMERS' SOCIETY OF EQUITY I H
I N. A. Bateaum, Local Secretary L- - ' KwtlUcr, I H

Aatrlcaa Ferk, Utah. National rreildeat ' H
I THE COUNTRY Oxmtleuan, Philadelphia, Ha.: I'm glad to sec you pushing our organisation with good I , BSLi

dvcrUnng. And bere'a ray dollar for THtt COUNTRY OBNTUtUAN for a year 52 weekly Issues. The two BHI go well together I BJ BBfl

I (My Name) , ' I H
' I BBBBI (MyAddrcw) I H

BB
Xmti) (State) . . H

saV .sv assaJ

AMERICAN FORK PEOPLE
PREVENT APPENDICITIS
Many American Fork people are H

using slmplo glycerine, buckthorn H
bark, etc., ns mixed In Adlor.l-ka- . This H
(lushes ROTH upper and lowor bowel jH
so completely it removes all foul, nc. H
cumulatod poisons from alimentary vH
canal and prevents appendicitis. H
Adlor-I.k- a relieves ANY CASIO gas on H
stomach or sour oLainnrh. Often H
CURI13 constipation. In ono case of jH
chronic stomach trouble ONE bottle H
producod wonderful results. H

WM. THORNTON, Druggist H
ASSESSMENT NOTICE I

Monarch Mines Company, l'rlnclpal PaVJ

lMnrc of Ruslncss, American Fork, H
Utah. H
NOTICE is hereby given that at a jH

meeting of tho directors ot tho Mon- - H
urch Mines Company, hold on Fob. (VX
i, 1921, an assessment of $3.00 per jPfl
each 1000 shares ot outstanding stock j

was lovled, payable Immediately to H
E. E. McRrlde, secretary, at his office M
In Amorlcnn Fork, Utah'. Any stock M
or. which this assessment remains un- - M
pnld on March 26, 1921, will bo de- - M
llnquont and ndvortliod for sale at M
public auction and unless paymont Is J

mado before, will bo cold on Tuesday, JSfl
April 11, 1921, nt 3 o'clock p. m. at jH
City Hall, American Fork, to pay de- - M
llnquont assessment, cost ot advortls- -
Ing and expense of salo. j

E. E. McBrlde, Secretary. S
First Pub. Feb. 2 , 1921.
Last Pub. March 20, 1921. J jM
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BLUEHOON

no." came the cold, crlip answer
down the steady barrel, "but I'd shoota make."

Were wat no chnnce of mUunder.
standing er.

"Damn'd If 1 don't believe vou
would r

Tbu know how to find out."
He knew. Ue slowly raised his

hands. The expression In hi eye
might have ituennt any number of'thkigs; first of all, that he bowed to
necessity ; second, that hi would come
again. Astonished, mortified, baffled
that, most of all ; bn fried ho doubtless
Mlved his pride with that second
thought: Ho would come ujmlu. The
girl sensed something of what smol-
dered deep In Jhe hold eyes cyci that
a good woman could hurdly meet with-
out dishonor. Ilut there were plans
afoot utid she trufitcd them.

"Listen I I'll give you time lo get
out of, sight, If ymi walk fast. If you
look hack, or If you nre In sight when
I think tho time Is up, Ml shoot; and
I'll hit what 1 shoot at."

He studied the eyes bnt'k of the re-
volver. What ho saw whirled him

He Studied the Eyes Back of the Re-

volver,
nround, Lis hands still up, ami started
him buck down tho path. The further
ho went the faster he went. In less
time than she had thought, he had
pnsKiMl tho turn und disappeared.

She clnied tho door, Inld tho revol-

ver on tho tahlo hPblde thu sewing bas-

ket, crossed the room to the sofa. The
IVnrlhunter had come out from behind
the curtains, admiration running riot
In his ejtM.

"I wish I Knew some way to tell
you," ho said, "how proud I am to
know n girl like you. I don't know a

innn that could have done It. And

him the Red Mask! Refore you I

feel like a n tailor."
She looked up at him, tried to smile;

(he smile was a fullurp. Her lips

quivered; her eyes fell. To the Pearl-hunter- 's

nmnrement she dmpped down
on the sora nnd hurst Into tears. He

stood shifting from one foot to the
other, puzzled nnd helpless. It was

beyond him. He sat down beside her,

reached forth his, 0110 free baud and

laid It upon her hair.
"Why don't cry I It's all over

now I"
Ho frowned In an effort to think of

something else to say. Rut nil he could

think of wns: "Don't cry," and thai
didn't seem to do nny good, He was
thinking some cry uncomplimentary
things about his clumsy and awkward
self, wl sho looked up. Tlie man

stared. SI10 wus luughlng a nervous

little laugh right through the tears.
The laugh nstnnUlied him more than
the Ifiirs, hut It was mi Immense re-

lief to him, Just the .some.
"My, Isn't It silly for me to rnrry on

like this I And over nothing 1"

"Nothing I"
"Well, hardly anything."
"And you weien't afraid?"
"Not with you here."
The g statement

pleased the man pleased him Im-

mensely.
"And you're not nfrnld now?"
"Only that they might Und you. Why

should I ho?"
"Then 1 muM follow him."
Ho rose from the sofa. Hat ho hnd

none It was trumped to rugs In the
diiHt nnd dirt of tho llluge under the
wlde'renchlng limbs of the oak but

he began hitching together the strips
and tatters of his blouse.

The girl sprung up nnd faced him.

"You I Why, you can hnrdly stand."
"Wo must find out whether he goea

back to the vlllugt or down to Fallen

Hock. Everything depends on know-In- g

that."
He made a step toward the door.

She got before him.
"I'll go."
"Your
"Why not? t know the woods, and

they're safer for we than you Jast
now."

She wsi at tho door of the kitchen
bcfoie ho could stop her, her haste
the greater, perhaps, because she
knew he would stop her. He reached
her arm Just ns she raised the latch.

"No I It's ray place I"
"It's your place to stay right here

nnd gain strength for your big plan
tonight Why, It's only a little te

run nnd I know every bush
und tree."

His plan! Kvorythlng depended on
It on his being able to carry It
through, lie could not move till the
time mine, und that would be when
the dark came. It would ruin every-
thing to be seen too soon. And yet
he mutt know which way the man
went. Much depended on whether he
feil his horse now, or went on to the
Ullage nnd came back after night to
feed him. The I'eurlhuntcr hesitated,
wavering between a very keen nnd

chivalry and n very Insistent
expediency.

"If he should catch youl"
She laughed merrily.
"Not even you could catch me In

the woods."
Shi flung open the door. He

stretched forth his arm.
"No, no! 1 can't"
Ilut she was gone.

CHAPTER XII.

Box Twenty-Thre- e.

The I'earlhunter stood In the kitchen
door, feeling no little disgrace, and
watched tho lithe form ot the girl dart
In among the bushes Uiat lined the
ellfr where It looped cast, enclosing
the little pocket of level woods where-th- e

cabin stood. He saw her stop
suddenly. She blood listening a mo-

ment ; came Hying buck.
To the question on his facn fchc an-

swered by closing the door nnd mo-

tioning him Into the main room and to
the window by the sewing table. A

small boy enme whistling up the path.
"It's the grandson of tho good old

sforekeeiver I told you about," she
whispered.

They both laughed as she pushed
him toward the curtulns, luugbed
though It Irked the man no little to go
Into hiding at the sound of every foo-
tstepIn n girl's room at that, while
she stood guard.

"Ask him ubout the hunt today," he
whispered. "And nbove ull, ask him
If he met n man."

She nodded nnd pulled the curtains
close. The next moment she had
opened tho door.

"Well. Illlly! Ulud to see you. Come
right In."

Illlly did come In. Rut Rllly wasn't
speaking. Through the little gap In

the curtain the I'earlhunter could see
him standing Just Inside tho door. Rllly
was by no means a prepossessing
youngster bnrefooted, thin shinned,
very decidedly pigeon-toed- . Ills sharp
little face was elaborately and pic-

turesquely freckled. There were
freckles enough for a big face, and
Illlly's face was small, so small that
some of tho freckles had to stand up
edgeways to find room. Rut his eyes,
in tho midst of their speckled sur-

roundings, looked out sharp and bright
from under his frazzled straw bat.
They were very busy Just then in tak-lu- g

down, one by one, every feature of
the room, from wall to wall, from car-

pet to loft Joists.
The girl closed the door, put an arm

about the slim little mite under the
ragged hat anil' led him to thu big easy

clmlr the stricken old man's chair
near the middle of the room; brought

thu smaller rocking chair from her
sewing table and snt down by hi in.

The little fellow tried to lean back
In the big chair. It was far too deep,

lie sut up straight, swinging his feet,

and continued his methodical survey
of the room.

"How in tho world did you ever find
your wny, Rllly, out here In the
woods?"

. The shnrp llttlo eyes looked his
companion over coolly; a tiny shade
contemptuously.

"Huh I That wusn't nothln'." Ills
voire was thin and shun' like his fnco;
h!Kh like the (waked crown of his
rusty hat.

"Did your grandpa wpd you?"
"Uhhuhl I iTiing y'u a letter.

Oran'pa tends t' th' post oillco now.

The ol' postmnster had a stroke night

h'fore last, nn' hain't knowed nothln'
since. So grnn'pa tends to It."

Ho unbuttoned the. bosom of his
wulst, drew out a letter and handed It

over.
"Air you Rox, 23?"
ryr9 1 piest so," was the

startled answer as she took the letter.

"Huh I That's a funny name fer n
girl."

Rut she was too busy with tho let-

ter to notice tho remark. It was ad-

dressed In u very bold and legible
hand: Rox 'A Ruckeye, 1ml. The
postmark she could not be sure of. It
appeared to bo Vlnccnucs, but some of
tho letters were too dull to read with
certainty.

"Is that your r'volvcr?"
There wus not much chance to read

letters or do nnythlng else with a
youngster like that in the house.

"i'es. H.ive they found "that man
that escaped from Jtill last night?"

"Nawl An' I Iioihj they don't. I
met tlint timber buyln' feller on the
way down here." He came near the
girl's chair. "If they'll nnybody I hate,
It's him. Uran'pu Buys" ho leant
nearer, and spoke low "ho kills peo-

ple I Oee! b,ut I wus skeered when I
saw him aiomln' down th' road! He

wus awful inn (I, nn' to his-sel- f.

He slashed nt me with a switch.
Rut I ducked, un' cut dirt, an' shinned
over tli' fence. When I looked buck
ho wa on toward town, an' I
streaked It through th' woods llckety-split.- "

The very Information she hnd been
about to wnture forth into the woods
to nrqulre.

"How Is your grandma today?"
"Oh, she's well ag'ln. She cooks

lots of tilings now. She fried me
some screw-cak- e ylsterd'y."

He wns gone "llckoly-spllt.- "

Tho girl closed the door, laughing
softly, and turned toward tho curtains.
Tho I'earlhunter wns Just coming
through them. "It couldn't havo
turned out better," he said. "Tho
dark, one stroke more, and things will
take n turn."

"That stroke I" She was very
thoughtful, her eyes searching the side
of his face toward her. "You spenk
of it lightly; but so you spoko of that
dreadful tight with the mob."

He snt still 11 long time.
"I don't know why I shouldn't tell

you," he said at Inst. "Tho only rea-

son I didn't wns to save you the
thought of It. Rut u girl like you I'd
ask no better bnckln' In n tight place."

Her face lighted.
"Then why not take mo with your
Ho started, turned his slow eyes

toward her. A moment ho studied
tier, und then shook his head.

"No" tho word seemed flnnl. "It
won't do for a girl a lady to hear
what will have to bo heard tonight;
and see what will havo to bo seen."

Her eyes dropped; so did his. They
both met at tho samo focus the letter
In her hand. She passed It to him. Ho

turned It over und over, looked nt the
address, tho postscript, and handed It
back.

"I never got a letter In my life," he
said, "nor wrote one."

"Neither dU I." She turned the let.

tor over and oer. studying It. "Rot
2.V she mused. "It's for Daddy i He
couldn't read It, even If he aero here.
Do ou think I should open It?"

"Yes, I think you should," he ad-

vised.
She tore open the end of the envel-

ope and drew out a folded sheet of
legal cup. As sh unfolded It, u bill

"Fifty Dollars! Why Why "

n greenback fell out upon her lap.
She iiounceil upon It,

"Fifty dollars I Why why I"
"Tho letter will tell," ho said, lean-

ing eagerly toward her.
She unfolded tho stiff sheet, the in-

ner side of It covered with the letter,
written In a clear, readable hand:

"VlnccuoM, Ind., Juno 15, 18t .
"My Dear Colonel:

"Enclosed I am sending thu usual
monthly remittance, as per your order
when you left.

"Why haven't you answered nny of
my letters? I have sent thu remit-tanc- o

regularly but have not heard a
word from you for nearly seven years.
As I havo repeatedly told you, your
estate has Increased till I hnrdly know
how to Invest It further. If I don't
hear from you I shall havo to come
up to Ruckeyd for a consultation.

"Tho llttlo girl little Hcspcr Dawn
must bo quite a woman now. As I

hnvo written you, her grandfather, old
Godfrey Dawn, died last year. He re-

pented in his last hours and left her
solo heir to his fortune, which, as you
know, Is even moro considerable than

our own. The eslnto Is hi my hands M
.'t'lidy to convey to her. Tho legal ag M
of 11 woman In this state Is eighteen. M
If old Godfrey hni not misinformed M
me, she will be twenty the twentieth M
of tills present mouth. So. alio has M
been for some time legally competent M
to come Into her estate. If, under ftH
tho terms of your will, she nhould fait V
heir to your fortune as well, which M
she bids fair to do, as no word has M
como nnd uono likely to coma nt this M
Into day, she will he quite the richest M
heiress In my knowlug. M

"Now, my dear Colonel, let me bear
from you. Why should a famous sol- - M
dler, nnd tho greatest cellist of hlsl M
time--, longer Isolate himself from the' M
world to nurso his sorrow? For the H
sako of the llttlo girl, It not for your M
own and ours leave your Flatwoodrt hH
hermitage and come back to us. M

"Awaiting urging an early reply H
to this letter, I beg to remain, as ever, jH

Tour obedient serv't. M
"GKO. KSKItlDaft" H

(Continued Xeit Week) M


